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“THE POWER OF THE PRESS,

The following appeared in Monday
night's Wilness:

In speaking of Secret Societies, the
New Bedford, Mass,, Evering Journal
asys :—* Eecrel societies are fulliag more
readily in with the ides of appointing a
prees agent, as the nsefulness of such a
person ﬁeeomen apparent. A press agent
who understands his business can be of
untold value to his lodge as well as a
great help to the press. We hope that
the time 1s not fardistant when not only
secret societies but public and religions
socleties as well, will not consider their
organisation complete until they have
a press agent in their list of officers or
ocommitiees.””

There is considerable truth in the atate-
ment that the societies are anxious
to control, a2 much as possible, the press
of the day. They are subtle, organized
and experienced and they recognize the

power of the presa. In Italy, ever since

<the days of Mazsini, the societies have

false.

sought to hold the mighty lever of
journalism under their hands. To a great
extend they succeeded and the world, es-
pecially the Catholic world, knowsthe re-
eults. In France it has been, and even
is to-day, the same. On this side of the
Atlantic the tactics of European secret
societies are repeated. And nbw we
learn, from most reliable sources, that
they seek to get possession of the press
in every land.

It was on account of this tendency on
the part of the socielies that we have
recently heard so much about the Aposto-
late of the Prees. Knowing the might
of the pen and the influence of the type
the Paulist Fathers had been thundering
from the pulpits of the Continent in
favor of the Apostolate of the Presa.
When~ you know your enemy the next
thing to do is to learn what arms he uses.
You cannol meet a modern repeating
rifle with & quiver of arrows and a
wooden bow. Ifthe enemies of our Faith
use the pressss i gattling gun against
the Divine Institution of the Church,
itis policy that would suggest the de-
fence with similar weapons. The same
holds good in every walk of literature,
The bad novel must be met by the good
romance; the faith destroying work on
science, must be confronted with a scien-
tific work in accordance with the prin-
ciples of truth ; theSecret Society organs
must be combatted with the Catholic
press. The newspaper of our day has
an influence such as no other means of
communicating humsn thought ever be-
fore had. There is scarcely a man,
woman, or youth, no matter in what
sphere of society, that does not drink
inspiration daily from the fountain of
the press. The draughts are either pure
or corrupt according as the channel
through which they flow is truthful or
Therefore, they are either in-
vigorating and refreshing, or else they
are mora] opiates and destined to poison
the gpiritual life of the reader.

There are some who believe every line
they rerd in a& newspaper; ihere are

“others who will not put faith.in a print-

ed word. These are both exiremists.
In eyery newspaper, especially a daily,
there is somethings to be taken with a
certain amount of caution, while there
is always a great deal of reliable in-

formation and most exact statements.
" We cannot ever regard despatches as

infallible, yet that don’t mean that
they are necessarily false. On the
other hend, it is rarely—very rarely—
that a newspaper writer will makea de-
liberate and intentionally false statement
in the editorial columus of his organ. In
fact there is always somethings to guard
against and others to be taken in -full.
As arule the press is pretty exact, for
the simple reason that thereis:such an

" amount of comﬁétitidnnow-a-day’s and

auch : great facilities of communigation,

it would be almost. impossible for a false_

T

statement to go twenty-four honrs unre-
futed ; and if a paper once got the repu-
tation of being comstantly checked it
might rs well close its pages forever. So
that for the great, the vast majorily of
men the press is 4 guide which they take
up and socording to which they monld
theirideas on matters social, political, re-
ligious and otherwise. The morning
paper is on the breakfast table and _the
evening one is on the parlor or library
table. Men would as soon think for going
all day without their regular mesls as to
be be deprived of their newspapers.

In that ubiquity of the press liesiits
great power, and the men or organisa-
tions that practies to make use of that
mighty engine must necessarily aug-
ment their influence in the world.
None know this fact better than do the
members of the zecret societies, and
none know better how to make use of the
weapon that our enlightened age has
placed at their disposal. It, therefore,
behooves the Catholic to encourage his
own press, to see that its infinence is
extended as much as possible, and to
aid, to the best of bis ability and accord-
ing to his sphere in life, the advance-
ment and propagation of the Apostolate
of the Press. And for those whose duty
it is to guide the pens that trace Catho
lic editorials, it is t}.eir sacred duty, as
well a8 part of their mission, to elevate,
a8 far a8 in them lies, the tone of the
Catholic press; to thereby make it be-
come & more and more powerful weapon
for good. These warnings that the so-
cielies are bestirring themselves in that
direction should stimulate the Catholic
newepaper men to higher and greater
work. :

BRAIN LABOR,

The recent and sad event recorded of
Jobn Ruskin and his brain failure, due
to overwork, recalls to our mind a very
natural but very wrong idea that is
abroad, especially amongst the working
classes. It is to the effect that the man,
seated at his desk for several hours each
day, and maybe for a few additional
hours at night, is having an easy time
of it and that he does no work. We
have known a timber-hewer on the Upper
Ottawa, who insisted that a lawyer, a
duoctor, a priest, or & journalist does no-
thing, “It is an easy job to git down
ten or even fourteen hours out of twenty-
four and hold & pen or a book in one’s
hand; they would find a difference if
they had to work from dawn to dusk
with a broad-axe.” We saw that same
man spend 3 whole Sunday afternoon in
& perfect etate of torture, striving to
concoct and pen a four page letter to his
wife. In the end he had to give up, and
from pure fatigne be was obliged to lie
down in order to rest his reeling brain
and his crippled limbs.

There s & great organic law of our
being that cannot Be denied. It is to
the effect that *brain work subtracts
vitality from the fountain, while muscle
work ouly makes draughte upon one of
the ramifying streams of life. It is esti-
mated by scientific observers that man
will use up as much vital force in work-
ing his brains two hours as he will in
working his muscles eight.” There is
no denying this fact, and wae feel certain
that the laborer in any sphere, outside
the literary one, is the best off of men.
He has his regular work ; once it is done
he has no bother, he has merely to sleep
and eat, and thereby .recuperate for the
morréw. But the ane who is wesk from
overworking of the mental faculties
finds neither rest, nor eass, nor respite—
night or day—on this. side of the grave:

J.F.Coming:—"- .

-4 While I sit at my study-table with
my ‘pen in hand, the fingers moving.with

Read these beautiful thoughts of Rev.

tardy al the beckon of my brain, 1
hear right below.my window, in the ad-
Lﬂ:ent field, the montonous ring of a la-

rer’s hoe npon the corn bills. While
he hoes, he whistles hour hy hour until
the clock strikes twelve, and then, with
ravenous appetite, repairs to his bounti-
ful yet simple mel, only to resume his
task again, and pursue it to the setting
of the sun. AsI stood at the window
watching his toil, and turned againto
pen and ink, I asked myself how it was
that the man with the hoe will labor bis
eight or ten hours 4 dry with less fatigne
than the man with his pen will toil his
three or four.

“ Hugh Millcr was a great warker with
the shovel and pick—would have made
& good hand in the slate quarry, in grad-
ing u vailroad or digginga canal, But
one night, as you know, he shot himself
in & fit of nervous fever. What was the
difference between the great geologist
and the man with the hoe whisiling
under my window ? Simgly this : the
former was the worker of brain, and the
latter & worker of muscle. Let this man
with the hoe lay down his husbandry for
a little while, and set himself to study-
ing one of the stalks of corn or the che-
mistry of one of these hills of soil, and
very likely he would soon learn what it
it is {o lose one's appetite, and hear the
clock strike nearly all the night hours in
feverish wakefulness,”

Well and truly did Denis Florence Mc-
Carthy draw his picture of the laborer
and the peace he enjoys, compared to
the man who has 1o object in life—ex-
cept the animal one of conserving life as
long as possible. Although once before
we quoted these lines, still they are s0 ex-
quisitely exact that we feel they can
bear repesting :

“Ah! little they know of true happtness,
They whom satlety fills,

Who, flung on the rich breast of Iuxury,
Eat of the rankness Lhat kills ;

Al little they know of the blessedness
Toll-purchbased slumber enjoys,

W ho, stretched on the hard rack of Indolence,
Tasle of the slecp that destroys.

Nothing to hope for, or labor for,
Nothing 1o live for, or galn,

Nothiong to light, in ftsv vidness,
Lightning like bosom and braln ;

Nothing to break 1ife's msonotony,
Rippling it o’er with its breath,

Nothing but dulnesa and lethargy,
Wearlness, sorrow and death !

“ But blessed the child of bumanity,
Happlesl man amongst men,

Who with bammer, or chisel, or pencl],
With rudder, or gioughshare, or pen,

Laboreth, ever and ever with hope
Through the morning of life,

Winnipg home and it8 darling divinities,
Love-worshipped children and wife !

Round swings the bammerof industry,
Quickly the sharp chisel rings;

And the heart of Lhe toller has throbbings
That stir not the bosom of kings.

He the true ruler and conqueror,
He the trus lord of his race,

Who nerves his own for [ife's combat,
And Jooks & strong world in the face!

————
« THE HOME RULE SESSIUN.”

——

The following is the editorial, taken
from the columns of the Dublin Irish
Catholic,and to which we refer upon vur
first page. It requires no preface :—

The Session of Parliament which opens
at Westminster on Tuesday next will
probably be one of the most important
for Ireland which -has ever been held
since the treachery of some amongst her
own children and the folly of others de-
privad her of her right to legislate for
her own needs and these of her people.
From the declarations which. have
already been made by certain amongst
the most prominent and responaible
of the members of the Irish Par
liamentary Party, it is at leaat
probable that the Home Rule mea-
sure which Mr. Gladstone is about to
introduce will be not only one well cal-
culated to redress the admitted wrongs
of Ireland, but one which may not impro-
bably put an end to the fictitions alarms
which have been sought to be generated
in the minds of some Protestant Irish-
men. If thisshould prove to be thecase~
and we have not the least reason forsup-
posing that it will not prove to be so—-
there seems little likelihood that any
opposition' to Mr. Gladstone’s measure
which may be organized in the House of
Commons will ba capable of defeating a
policy whbich the electors of Great Britain
and Ireland bave already endorsed and
approved. That the reception and treat-
ment of the proposed Bill when it reach-
es the House of Lords may be different
from that which it is preity sure to-re-
ceive in-the other -branch‘of Lhe:lsgisla-

ture j8 & probability which ig already so.

far discounted beforeband . that. the

verdict or aotion of the upper House
—should it prove to be of an antagonis-
tic character—will be completely depriv-
ed of all political interest orim ce.
Indeed as matters now stand it is not
affirming too much to assert thal the
only postible way in which the House
of Lords could hope to recover any of its
olden prestige or could make its decision,
in the case of the Home Rule Bil], either
noleworthy or important, would be by
casting an overwhelming vote in its
favar,

So far is this assertion well founded,
that it is unquestionably true to aay that
any vote by the House of Lords adverse
to the Homo Rule Bill will only come as
fresh proof that that assembly is one
rather of automalons and puppets moved
by the wires of antique prejudice and
modern ignomnce than of really effective
legislatore and debaters. According to
what is, we believe. an apochryphal
legend invented for the delect.tion of
French bivouacs, the Commander of the
0Oid Guard at Waterloo declared that
that famons corps preferred to die

rather than surrender. The genjus
who devised this retty fiction
might have with much more truth

represented an English lordling as de-
cluring that the assembly of which he
was & hereditary ornament preferred to
be abo'ished rather than to be either
reasonable or uscful. We are far from
denying to the Englieh House of Lords
all thearetically uscful qualities ; we are
still farther from asserting that on its
benches are not to.be found some men—
such, for instance, as Earl Spencer, on
onie side, or the Duke of Arryle on the
other--whose personal abilities would
mark them out for foremiost rank as
politicians and public men, even if no
bereditary title or no hereditary right of
legislation was numbered amongat their
possessions. Such men as these, how-
ever, no more ccnstitute the English
House of Lords, as we know it by i's
aetual action, than we much fear they
will be able Lo save it from the destruc-
tion it sometimes seenis to invoke. The
House of Lords which will reject the
Home Rule Bill—if it should be
rejected — will be that House of
Lords, which i8 unletterdd, wunin-
structed, and unwise; the House of
Iords whose curricilum has been
studied at Epsom, Cowes, or Tatter-
sail’s, and whose acquaintance with the
uvlden and more responsible seuts of Eng-
lish jearning has been perfunctory, if it
ever existed at all. Legislators of such
type as this are more dangerous to them-
gselves than Lo anyone else, and it is at
least certain that if the hopes of Ireland
are to be delayed of attainment by such
votes, Mr. Gladstone will have an united
Jdemocracy behind him in tuking what-
ever steps he may decide on in retalia-
tion.

No matter what the action of the
House of Loids may be—and as to what
it will be we have had, a8 we have said,
sufficient notice to attuch no validity to
a decision proclaimed long before its an-
nouncers had even the remotest inkling
a8 to what they were to decide—thester-
ling fact remains that,io the estimation of
themost capable and competent of judges,
the Home Rule B:ill about to be laid
before the public is of & nalure cetlain to
disurm the criticism of all honest and
reasonable opponents. That it or any
other measure can poesibly be equally
successful in the case of deliberately
captious and obstructive critics would
be, of courre more than could
nossibly be expected. That, on the
other hand, it will be fourd tobeof a
of a nature entirely satisfactory to the
people of Ireland, while, al the same
time, providing those saleguards and
cbecka which reasonable poliliclans never
refuse to yield to the fears of the timor-
ous or cautious. is, we have good reason
for betieving, certain.  If amongst these
should be fuund provisions specially de-
viged with a view to allaying the fears -
and anxieties which gentlemen of ‘ the -
type of Mr. Johuston, of Ballykilbeg, Mr.
T, W. Russell and Maujor Saundersun
bhave shown themselves so assiduous in
prumoting in the minds of Ulster Pro-
testants, no Irish Nationalist will do any-
thing but welcome the prubable enact-
ment of a law which will be in itself, in
its wording, and in ite supporters a stand-
ing monument of the to'erance, the
wisdom, and the self-governing capacity .
of the maiorit)' of the citizens of the
ancient reatm of Ireland. .
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